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THE 


(REHEARSAL. 


4, The Country-man, upon St. Georg’s Day, Choak’d the Drazon with his Cat, 


and Refcu’d the Kéag’s Daughter. 


Wherein it is Prov’d, That People were Born with Saldles on their Backs: 


2. A Tiger Bated, Beftrid by a Monkey, 





—- 


WEDNESDAY, April 23. 1707. 





—— 


(1,) Rebearfal. His is the Day which 
our Native Kings of 


England have general- 
iy obferv’d for their Coronation-Day, Therefore 
wemuft be Merry and talk Loyally to Day. 

Country-man: And 1 met fuch a Rancoun 
tr to Day, as will make you JZerry, tho’ it 
put me in a Fright. I met to Day fuch a 
Monfter!'—- What do you think ¢ A4Zafter. 
Guefs if you can. 

Rebearf. 1 caanot Guefs. Is ther any new 
fort of AZonfter come to Town? What doft 
Mean ? 

Country-m. It is a AMonffer you have been 
very Familiar with ; and which you fay is 
not, nor ever was in the World, nor Ever 
can be. ; 

Rebearf. Then how Couldft thou fee it. 

Country-m. 1 faw it for all that! 

Rehearf. Come out with it. Thou haft fome 
Conundrum in thy WNoddle. 

Country-m. Have not you faid, That the 
People are not the Original of Government, nor 
Ever . were, nor ever can be? And 1 be- 
lieve you. But Saw it to Day. And had 
aloft had my Bones brokea by it, as is faid 
of thofe who meet Spirits they don’t fee. 

Rehearf. Was it a Spirit you Saw, or did not 
See? And fo it fell upon you, for not going 
out of the way. 

Country-m. No, AZafter, They were all Flefh 
and Bones, and 1 had like to have Fe/e it. 1 
was coming down High Holbourn, and the 
Street was full from one fide to t’other, that 
one cou’d not get by: 

Rehearf. Was it Execution Day? For that 
is the Rode they take. 

Country-m. Ay, it was Execution Work, as 
you fhall hear. That great Rout were Hollow- 
ing and Hooping, Clapping their Hands, Run- 


ning, Gallopping, and Leaping, Great Boys and | 
‘little Boys, Women and Children, and Doggs 


and all, Yelping and Screaming, that | thought 
Hell was broke Loofe. 1 ask’d feveral of them 
what was the matter ? But could get no o- 
ther Anfwer than Away with ber— Away with 
her! Blefs me, thought I, what poor Woman 
is fallen into their Hands? when prefling in, 
I fawsin the Middle 2 or 3 Boys had gota 
Kope about a Cat’s neck, and were Dragging 
her away to Drown’d her. And all that Re- 
vel Rout had Gather’d to them in tke way. 











Then came into my Mind the Origina! 
State of Nature you had talk’d of fo oft: 
Methought I Sam it. For here were all up- 
on the Level, no Snperior or Inferior, every 
one Governor alike, and none oblig’d to Obey. 
And I cry’d out, Here’s the Original of Go- 
vernment'! Some look’d Angry, and I was 
afraid wou’d have fallen upon me. Others 
thought I meant the Cat. What’s that he 
fays ? Cry’d another, Riginal! He talks of 
Virginals, {aid another. And fol efcap’d. 

Now, Mafter,except Tuttle-Ficlds, 1 know 
not where you can fhew me fuch another 
Landskip of the Original State of Nature, as 
our Whiggs do Paint it. This is the Dragoz 


| that has fwallow’d Kings and Queens and 


Kingdoms too ! This is the Grand and Orie 
ginal Pretence for Rebellion. This is the Sole 
Foundation of the Power ot the People, And I, 
like St. George have Quite Slain him, only 
by fhewing his Ugly Face. And have Refcw'd 
the Kings Daughter, in my Blunt way. A 
proper Work tor the Day. I have fet her 
out of the Reach of that Dragon the People, 
in whofe Adam lies her Royal Grand- Father, 
with many others of her Predeceffors, on whom 
this Adonfter has Fed. Well did King Dz- 
vid call them the Beats of the People, and 
Compar’d their A4adnefs to the Kageing of 
the Sea. 

Rehearf, Thy Name hereafter fhall be George. 
And thou fhale Fight with Roger the Objers 
vator’s Country-man, whom he has fet up 
asa Champion for the People.But hark y’ George, 
do you fet up for an Enemy to the People ? 
Do you call them all Beaffs and Mad ? 

Country-m. No, Mafter, far from it. Nor 
did David mean fo. I fpeak in behalf of 
the People. And to fave them from thofe 
wou’d make them J/ad, and Perfwade them 
to Rebell, and Ruin themfelves. For nought 
elfe did they Ever Get by it. Particular men 
may Get by it. But fhew me that ever the 
People Got by it, Unlefs Fighting and Killing 
one another (which is fure to be their Lot 
inall Rebellions) can be any Advantage to 
them! And if once they Come to think 
themfelves the Original of Government, they 
are Mad and Bewitch’d, and fitted for all 
Deftruttion | 

Suppofe the City of London were fuch a 


| Mobb as 1 faw about the Cat, Suppofe all Ev. 
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gland were io, nay fuppofe the whole World 
were fo (as thefe Men do fuppofe it, before 
the People Chofe Government) what Power 
cou’d bring them into Order, lefs than that 
which Reduc’d the Chaos! How cou’d the 
Confent of every Individual be obtain’d, which 
thefe Men make Neceffary to Government? 
Certainly fince the Creation of the World, a 
Greater Folly and Madne/s cannot be Inftanc’d 
that ever befell any of A4ankind! Yet thefe 
are Celebrated with Us who fet it up! But | 
think I and my Cat are now fufficient to Bat- 
tle all the Whiggs in the World. Vl Shem 
them their State of Nature, and make them 
Afham’d on’t. 

They us’d to Puzzle me with that Quefs- 

on, what, do you think the People were Born 
with Saddles on their Backs, on purpofe to 
be Rid, &c? And now I can Anfwer them, 
That they were fo Born,they ever were Rid, 
and ever muft be Rsd by fome or other. They 
were made on purpofe to be Govern’d, for 
they cannot Govern themfelves, Neither the 
Size of their Underftanding, nor the Unweilds- 
nefs of their Numbers, make it Poflible for 
them to Govern. They fometimes Throw their 
Rider, but then they get Avorher, who prove 
a Better Horfe-Man, and can Tame. them. 
And what do they Get by this, but to be 
Spurr’d and Switch’d, till they Come to know 
their Driver? Tf they will Ride Quietly, and 
Learn their Paces, they will be Cherifh’d and 
made much of. Butif they get Fadéfh tricks, 
and be Refty, if they will have the Bridle 
*cwixt their Teeth, and Plunge and Kick till 
they Break their Rider’s Neck, or their own, 
they muft be Rid with a Cavifon, and Beaten 
into Good Afanners;, they make fuch Di(ciplin 
neceflary for them; And it is for their own 
Good, as well as the Safety of their Rider. 
For fince Ridden they muft be, and ther’s no 
Avoiding it, had they not better Ride Gently 
and Qxierly, and be well Treated, than to be 
always Biting and Kicking their Adaffer, and 
Lafh’dfor it, till their Ssdes bleed? A good 
Horfe will Love his Adafter and his Adafer is 
Fond of him. But ther are fuch vicious Fades 
as nothing will keep under, but main Force. 

Rebear/. It was thefe David Call’d the Beafts 
of the People, and Compar’d their AZadne/s to 
the Rageing of the Sea. Thefe are the Whiggs, 
who Cry out of their being Free-Born, and 
the Original of Government. Which Notion 
Certainly turns any Man ad, and uncapable 
of being Govern’d, longer than you have the 
Rod over his Head. 

Thefe Men are well Defcrib’d Sob xi. xii. 
Vir vanus in Superbiam erigiur, @ tanquam 
Pakum Onagri Se Liberum Natum putat. That 
is, Vain Man is Puff’t up with Pride, and thinks 
himfelf Free-Born like awild Affes Colt. Thus 
the Whiggs think themfelves Free-Born! As 
foon as they Drop, they Whinney and Kick up 
zheir Heels. And who has any thing to fay 
to Us? Thisis, in their Cezar, 


To be as Free as Nature firft made Man, 
Ere the Bafe Laws of Servitude began, 
When wild in Woods the Noble Savage ran. 


kind! Such Savages they lave made 1 
felves, And whoever Embraces their Pring 
ples, muft be fuch a Savage. And they. 
fitly call’d Beafts, who Range ‘themfelvec 4 
the Natural Stare of Beafts, all Independenj 4 
no Government among them. And fuch and 
be Govern’d like Beafs, with the Cwh gi 
with the Spar, till they are Tam’d, that’ they : 
may not Bite. 7a 


(2) Country-m, Since this is a Joyful Day: 
I’m Refolv’d Pll Entertain’ you. te eto, 
other Savage to fhew you. And now Lotk 
about you, Mafer, it is a Tyger—But you 
need not fear him, for his Claws are Pay 
and all his Teeth are Beat down his Throg 
So that we may fafely Bate him. 

Rehearf. But what is that I fee upon his 
Back ? Ther’s a Monkey Beftrid’s him. Now 
I fee thy Device. This is the Rights, ang 
Tutchin wpon his Back. : 

Country-m. You have found it out, Mafe, 
And is it not Diverting to fee that little Ay. 
mal with his Grimaces, a Squirling and Sputtere 
ing upon his Beloved Rights, afar you have 
made him fo Tame, and Infulted the Monfey 
that he Dare not Speak one word in his own 
Defence , yet this Fackanapes will be Defend. 
ing, and ftill further Expofing him! And if it 
woud not offend you, I wou’d thew you how, 

Rehearf{. No, Country-man, it will give me 
no Offence at-all. This Afonfter’s Excellent 
Company! 1 wou’d not want him for any | 
thing! 

Country-m. Then, Adaffer, after Calling you 
Ideot and Fool, tho’ he had Promis’d to give no 
more Ji! words (but you told him, as it has 
happen’d triely, that then he muft be Dumb 
and fhut up his Adouth) he Defends the Rights 
thus, in his of the oth Inftant, Vol. 6. N. 11 
That all you have faid, ts as much an Anfoer 
to the Book of the Rights, as the firft Chapter of 
Fob is to the Rehearfal. ’ ; 

Rehearf. Is that all he fays ? 

Country-m. Every word. He meddles no 
more with the matter. 

Rehearf. | with all my Enemies fach Adve 
cats. Therefor don’t {top him by any means. 
Let him Shew twice a Week. You know not 
what Kindne/s he do’s me. He may Plead 
that as his AZerit one of thefe Days! 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Wier John Tutchin, has in his Obfervator, 
Vol. 6. N. 14. Revil’d a Clergymanof 
Stepney, Thisis to Certify, that Tutchin has al- 
ready been Anfwer’d, in the Appendix ro the Appeal 
of the Clergy, to the Lords, the Bifhops, and as cow 
cerning the Fire of London; The Reader isdefir’d 
to Confult the 2d. Part of the Animadverfions om : 
Calamye’s Abridgement, and he'll find Satisfaction; 
both Printed for Rickard Wilkin, at the Kings- 
Head, in St. Paul’s Charch-Yard. 


Emoirs of the Affairs of Scotland, con- 
taining a full. and Impartial Account 


of the Revolution in that Kingdom, begun ia 


1567. Faithfully Publifh’d from an Authentick 





This is their Notion of the State of Natare. | 
And firch Savages they wou’d have all AZan- | 


MS. By Her Majefty’sHiftoriographer for the 
Kingdom of Scotland. 


— | 





London Printed and Sold by the Bookfell 


ers of London and Weftminfier. ‘1707: 
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